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Paul's a Monk 


Author's Notes: 
Not exactly a drabble, I2] words. 


Just a rather impolite creative outburst, a healthy dose of satire, my apologies to anyone who finds the monk 
aesthetic charming. 


| respect Paul Landers, not so much the entity residing on his head throughout the year 2001. 


Brace yourself for my blather. 


Stupid. As vulgar and timeworn as the word's flavour on my tongue, there is no better way to describe this 
new whim of his. Best of luck to you, trying to pin a somewhat dignified word to this thing, for lack of a 
better word. 


Preposterous, ludicrous. Moronic, foolish, senseless, inane. Dopey. 


No. 

Paul's haircut was utterly stupid. 

An abominable red ring of locks, shaped into an exemplary bowl cut, the middle of it all adorned by a great big 
globe of nothing. And, as a final touch of lunacy, this orchestration was poised precisely around the crown of 


his head, leaving a mile of his forehead shamelessly exposed. 


Of all the half-baked ideas to ever cross the man's mind, this one has to take the cake. 


